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Lincoln":  By  Warren  Wheelock.        tjjj 


INNUMERABLE  artists  must,  first  and  last, 
have  offered  to  an  unusually  responsive 
public  their  individual  concepts  of  Abra- 
ham Lincoln.  Widely  have  their  concepts 
differed,  in  accordance  with  the  sensitiveness 
and  understanding  of  the  mentalities  of  their 
creators.  Some  are  couched  in  prose  or  in 
verse,  some  chiseled  from  marble  or  cast  in 
smooth  bronze,  some  shaped  in  impermanent 
plaster.  St.  Gaudens  has  given  us  his  noble 
portrayal   as   seen   in    the   statue   in   Chicago 


and  in  London's  Parliament  Square;  Daniel 
Chester  French,  out  of  the  depth  of  his  ex- 
perience and  sympathy,  has  left  us  the  heroic- 
sized  Lincoln  of  the  Memorial  in  Washington; 
and  a  modern  artist,  Warren  Wheelock,  has 
recently  produced  this  plaster  cast  of  Lincoln 
on  horseback. 

Here  is  a  lesser  creation,  of  course,  perhaps 
not  even  an  important  one.  And  yet  it  has 
significance;  for  it  seems  that  any  artist  whose 
thought  dwells  upon  the  character  of  Lincoln 
rises  to  heights  before  unachieved.  It  would 
be  easy  to  say  that  this  plaster  cast  is  gro- 
tesque and  unlovely.  The  stovepipe  hat,  sur- 
mounting the  thin,  erect  figure  of  the  man, 
the  neatly  folded  shawl,  the  foreshortened  leg 
with  the  foot  in  the  stirrup — well,  these  are 
admittedly  far  from  beautiful. 

Yet  there  is  inherent  in  this  crude,  square 
figure  an  unmistakable  dignity  and  strength. 
Once  again  Lincoln  has  triumphed.  Apparently 
no  one  can  touch  that  great  traditional  figure 
without  suggesting  a  measure  at  least  of 
Lincoln's  true  import  to  America  and  to  the 
world.  In  the  London  production  of  John 
Drinkwater's  play,  an  Irishman  played  the 
leading  part — an  Irishman  short  of  stature 
who  spoke  with  a  pronounced  brogue.  And  yet 
everyone  accepted  his  characterization  of 
Lincoln  as  authentic.  Lincoln  himself'  came 
through,  unmarred. 

So,  looking  at  this  humble  presentation,  one 
is  quieted  and  „  humbled.  On  the  advent  of 
another  twelfth  of  February,  one  pauses  to 
be  grateful  for  Abraham  Lincoln,  that  he 
lived  and  made  his  mighty  contribution  to 
civilization. 
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